@ Listen to the Cowboy KU Coast-to-Coast on the Mutual N etwork! Q 
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WESTERN COWHIDE BELT 

TJt V, FELLERS! Heres your chanec to get a gcnuinc ueerhide 
decp-tooied cowboy bell — jim ihe kind »f hvlt ihc B-BAR-B 
•.VMuJd like 10 eee y.ui wetr! And »hai a hcaiity it isf One 
ni' li widť, ruhJy tonlc-d uiih extitme piccutei úl Tes Mason, a 
western desert Keně. and tne Insignie oí Bobby Bcnsort 
and che B-Bar-B Ríder* right where all your 
ířicndi can *«■ and admirc it, ^-jj ?5 



'■^■á""*"**-^ 

.*■*"* 



00 



AND HOW ABOUT THESE RIP SNORTIN 
YOUR NAME-ON-IT"GUN & HOLSTER SETS 




i^ardner— No two-fisted, nvo-jsun COWboi 

.■..! i i .1 1 : ■ ii-i peirol ahootin' irons titan 
iiLť.s.t^etiun & rlolstec teti! LTi 
reál knockoutsí Guns are all-metal 5U-shot 
with i vory culur pistol grips. Lots 
of fanty figuces snd jeweU'on ibc grips, too 
. ., ji lis t likť a reál ťowboy"s jcun. And you'v« 
nevei sean such inappytlooking bolsters> 
Mede of nnuine western Icarher... wíih 
YOi iR VEKY OWN NAME tup to 6 L n 
Dn ii in RAISI D SOLID BRASS AND 
NICKELED LETTERS! Bu« ti ill! 

2-gun bclt has sLmuleicd fewels, *ilver> hul- 
letí, 2 bordi-r patrol Star*, 2 iherilT badges, 
engraved buekle! i-gím bclt Ku nickeled 
stec r I i ; trion, engraved butkle! 

SINOU SET! llllrin h*lili<, vím a-i Ml ..... Ml) ti ,ffl 
OOUBLI llfl .n.lud.1 I btblm, I ««ni, b*lt ...•»!, SMI 




SEND NO MONEÍ P 



Jun pkk any itímíj.} you 
wint, fill oift 1hr cotlpon and 
mail h to ui, Whtii thr paai- 
min deliverc your Bobby 
Btitaon Bttt oř Purple Sa|« 
Gun A Hblttrr Seti, p. 
íh# přičti tadicated, pnia 

Then. ií you*r« not ihnTled 
with your purchine, rttuxn it 
to ui wíthln to dayi — and 
wťll srnd your maney birk. 
Vou'd háve lo roim, far and 
wid* befor* you couH rennd 
up ř*al biriains lilie th«a* — 
■o don't dtUyl KeaL cowboya 
act íailF Mail coupan NOW. 

LIBERTY PRODUCTS 
277 Broadwiy. N. ¥. 7. N. Y. 



tm kiiK iftui »iit> 

-Jm-i.. 5h.„fl Iod«. 



LIBERTY PRODUCTS. Dtpt. 2 

277 Broadway. N*w York 7. N. Y. 

Ru»li jih- ibe ni in 1 1 1 I li >■■ a indii iced beloo . On irrival, I *ill pu> 
Iplki & po\tj|Uť .inil h.*íii||ifi(£ charitrt, 
li mm ihrilU-d wiih n»j purchue. I m«j r^iurn ii wiihiň 

and v ('Li WÍH «ii.l ii:/i iihmh- 

D BOBBT BENSON WISTťRN BELT [~1 SíZÍ SI. 00 

I 5INGLI PURPLE SAGI GUN & HOLSTER SET Sl.«| 

3 DOUBLE PURPLE SAGE GUN t HOLSTER SET $J.O| 

i '" ''I I ■ 



| f S ri Hnut ihju ii\ fffteri. > 

| Htto, 
| Adarru 
| Cil} 

!D 



Chsrk hen if rou rnťloic monn (riih coupon. W i i 

poaiajN and handlinfi kli iťk Ku4fjnii'f. 
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řf BEN59H5 B-BAR-B RIDER1 




AÁJC)CY QHABA WAS JV$T THB SAM£ ] 
ASě AS BOÚBV BSNSOH, 7Wf VQV7h<*UL\ 
ŮVWĚft OF THE B-BAR-B *ANCH VĚT 
MICKY WAS AS fX!USH ANO AS WUStt 

AS A GAT-HAFPY GANGSTER. "J T&VĚL 

ALQue-arr tr?* Mg sam. hěojust 

AS SOCH ROB AS SAT. MĚ HAD NO 
Fff>£N05-HĚ 0/BN'r WANT AW HAS 
TNg*Ě-SOMEWNSXg-A S'MtCS SPOT 
O* &0DO W MiC/ey QHARA * OR 
VMS MS AU. BAO... A 

BOY KÍLLERř 



AWRíGKTT, HAY&EEDS-fí£AC#.' 
THIS íS A HOUXlP! OOMT 
ANYBOPV MQVEi 





8ETTS? GO BACK EAST 
ANO tEABN HCW TO HANPLf 
A GUN, STRASiGER! 



V/flF/ HE% KIO— *** 

tHfMfiS A HANO! OOiT 

5TAN0 THESE WITH 

Y6R TEETH IN Yf R 

■WDUTHÍ 




2& 



BQBBY BENSONS B-BAR-B RIDERS 





ALL RIGHT, YUH RANMR, RIACH Ff R > 
TU\JH—OH-miJT SHORE LCOKS LUČÍ i 
VOU BOVS GOT ÉVMVTMlNfl UNptS ^ 
COMTBOL. RiGHT SM4ST LÍV VUH.SMlTTV 
TUH lEAVE "mi PHONf OFF Thě HOOK. A 
OPERÁTOR RUND VlE RiGHT NE*T 
DOOŘ TUH TWJM BARBER 5, 
A SHAVt! 




HUH! TWlS UM'5 
JSST A CQLT! 
IiNUGINI-A FAfHER 
LEAD.V HIS LAO 
iNTLm CRlWE THET 
1MAY! NOW, WHJT 
AM I GD)N' TUH 
DO WJTH HlMf 



WE AIST MY 
PAL i win 
SOT KO PCJ<5 
SSÍ?I TÍAVfL 
AUDNĚ, Asi r 
TAltE MY 
OWN RAP 

vkhím i a 

CAU3*T< SO 
YAPPlN' A.V TAKÉ 
MS TO THE COOueR-,1 




...AT LIA5T IHJAIL 
I'LL MAVE A WARM 
PLACI TO SUEPK0 
1M N SHTr NONf OP 
THAT SC*T TALK.yA 
HfAB? í WOWT-X-J 

CSOB!) 




LDQK.SHERiFF-K - XKJNOSTfiR. 

H£ CAK'T B£- />££ BAD! LET 6DBBV 
ANO MI HAVfi A TRV AT WWA< WE'LL 
TAKÍ KU OUT TO THE RANCH AND LET 
HIM SEEAH&*6# KINO OF UFE HL 

D BAIL AND .ALL GUARANTEES 
FDS H:\\ — OKAY? 
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Jfclrt^irtif 
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1 : ^HTT\. * 
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HMpy 




0Í/T" fiCBS* O0VT <«?«■ JV57 M0bV Q/G*7 «£ w4$ 



AbTWXS SĚEMÍD T? sTgfff&r wC*>, 



Ca\0n, <*»£*> -l ♦ADGUD >^P * 
**6Ll .iTTUf PAtNT KB *0U 

BA%ae n) ^oo* At mi -mo 

CAC* 4U0M3 SOS SOft** *UM. 




THI* PluflSÍ 
fTOP plavuj- C&WWv 

*N' 3«QW iJP' «fAV 
hSPí ulTTU lOGO 
ftUJNTLÉJJOy *N' HÁVE 
A iJAAM O' STUD 

PQKfR ttm Mg - 

fWAT"0 řUNi 
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BÍNSONS B-BAR-B RIDERS 






yOi/ HMI TH4T CHAUCS TOQ, 
MICKY- IP YOU'0 ONLY TAKÉ /T^ 

1'U. f VEN T£4^ VOU TMT WDtAA 
WRESTLiNj T&ČK I TM?EW VOU 
VVITH — IT'S EAgy.' CAN'T YOU 

SEE WE JUST WANT TO MElP 
VOOf CAN'T YOU SES I JUST 

WANT TO BE — FRIĚNOS ? 
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VJ WA9 OtFFWfEKT. r 9SVďJ?AL Kff*W.. 



NO, MICKY- Li AN B4CKS 
LřT TnE hC?5£ t„íJQW 
VCU UP— AND CD«f OOWN 
$0*T IN TME SADPLI EVfUv 
OTHff 80UNCB HQWr 
C0*t QH-POST' 



50. \Q\J 
.mjST 



T 



tviat ,«L)5Cuf! ffOSM, 
JIST Fg£L ITJ wOw- 

THIS 




BOBBY BENSONS B-BAR-B RIDERS 



Mf OUT — WiTH TWIVTY-řOOff 

hcubs T«rr outw tdwn. 

WWATSA WATTEW. KlP, AJNTCWA 
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wist toDKoin:„«05H 1 th*ts 

WHtfíC BOB AN' MS SWC.UE T0ř 
BUD0IES...6BI. ALL THAT FUČE 

MEANT TO US...WOTT4 ísywn r 
AM, RJlSVS' OUT ON MV PAL 

...flJT", JF HOTJH-5T TffLL5 MV 

him rea.; i pont ca«e what 

HAPP&IS TVrtg AN>M0ff£í J 
^WT 00Mtf4 (Jí? TNROVSH 
W/TH ÍT,.,.' 





BOBBY BINSONS B-BAR-B RIDERS 



Míč**, m/9 £ *£$ mum www 

T£AH5 A*0 CUXOĚP WTrt F£A*, 
OUOON9 Bi&LFTS. NEVf* SAW 
7HB flOČ* iN HtS fH7#._ 
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Q*CB THffV HEAQ AND 5EE A** SlNO, 
THÍV J*$T CAWT HELP BUT MAkB Mě 
A STAR. THEY'LL 7HA*X MB e ER 6£ IM' 
SO PS&StSTEMTt LffMME SEE-lLlJESr 
PUT THig HÉRI MASTER 5WITCM sac< cv- 
THATLi 5TART THUH CA.-WfRAS 
AN' 50JND RUNNIN'... 




BOBBY BINSOHS B-BAR-B RMRS 

77 




CNHM...IN TmUM ■ 
WEST, THUK LAND I 
LIKf THUM BÍ5T, I 

MlfT MV DEATH 
WiTH Z65T »N 

«L'M SLuLET- 
^PÍC" VEST.,, 




C*NT TI U, CNETOíEl. rwev 
MU5T DUB IN 9CVIB0OV ELSF'5 
SIW3IW 4řT FIX THET GEEZER IP 
W1TH AUKfUP. IT 5H0P6 1 5 A 
WONDIR WHUT .VW<EUPKJN 00 
FSfí A MOVpS STAR. ANVWAV Hf'5 
TWUH ONLN 1 
ONI ARCUND 
WITH A 
Gfff -TARi 



AiL fflSHT. RC¥ - \R0>? QíANSOM? 

US! AN' STCP rHÍTJWAl.riL as 
>6**M'! WEPE yQQG50N£D! 
TAK. IV VUH PER N THgVRř g.vn' 
PAN5DW,. Síti CNE 1 MB A #J»L 
PSEP OUTA VUH /CMANCS Tuh ... 

Aše >uh Git *^ncr. this <, 
PLUoaeo fis; mjst bea 

AUŮmONf MUSTA 

HEARO JW 5l**GiV, 
ALL RiGht a„l 
RWjNTj 







BOBBY BíNSONS B-BAR-B RIDERS 





T3 



THI FILM WA5 TAKfN OCIŤ OP 
TH6 CAMEOA ONLY AN hOuRAGC 
SUT YOU'U_ E€ ABLE TO SEC ANO 

Hf AR IT ON THI5 VlíWgO. A55I5T- 
UO-KTS OUT, PLGA8E1 TUfiWj 
ON THE VJEV"'INO MACHiNEl 





THEY MUST HA V I 
TK0U3HT Hf WAS 
ftOY BAUf G*í RANf 

90^1 LST'S GO^BOYS! 
WriO'5 OOT A OUM 
AROUMO HER8? 




MEaE r TfiX-«g3E'5 IW/ SHOT- 
OiW! IT'S TMÍ CMLV WfAPON 
AffOUNO HEflE TMAT'S AN> 
GOOO — ALL Th6 OTrtfiRS A«E 
LOAOiO WiTM SLANK5. i— I 




^ WE'ffE MAMO:CAPPE 3 
J-ST ONE GUN- eu 



SOI 



ÍO WITH V" ii 
T tiTS Jfl- 



— A 



k 



7f 



to 



A 




• 
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TARSATIQMI Tv£S§ Mgffř 

4CT0c?s SOQS plav qouGk 

AU. RI3HT. BUT I 5UIS5 

TVIEV Í3£JT TO VlAlíe »T 
uOOk JEgT urKff im 9|Ai 

UlFf 



T 



H0W MOCK SMOUtP *Vf 

A 5* BOO ON T M í5 H£(řf 
RANhSOVi NOT - T^iy 
t HDSJ5*NO* *lFTEEh 
TMOUMND 
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HifT THUH-HMY, Jf QUtCK t 8088V-MAKE 
THĚY ÁJ/^T ACTOffSí R f&i TH£ fPQCXŠ , 




BOBBY BENSONS B-BAR-B RIDÍR5 





su(?e r«£v gave wea part; rs\ twj coqpsě' 

MUň WfHOLi ACT »S TUH FALL DA:0 An' lié FlAt' 
ON JWUri FACE fER TKUrt F'Í?&T šCffNĚ O V fug 
M0ť.fi! ThatS 4il/ SV Thj.SDER-ThET'5 4 AASfí 
GREAT TALENT as' fM THROOOH vm 
THUH M0VIC5 F&q OOOD ' 




BOBBY BĚNSONS B-BAR-B RMRS 
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Afcwa mam a wnxn of wvmm Amtatma 



i Guess those wa po 

A^.BUTLCP, WHAf ABOOT 



IU. PUT CVEÍJVTMIWG 
»M THg W4Q0N FOR «JU 
6C3B>. A^BANWHlLf VŮU 
RUN OVER TO THAT 
AUCTiON. THEJ3S5 SOMff , 

«ml moha/ 4ia/r5 oom3 

UP FOR 5AL£.,, 






OOLLV WHlU.MItfS, ThATS 
R13HTJ I RBMfMBER NO*' 
£XD *WW TATf,wNO us £D ŤQ 
OWN TW£ PTCK4XE RANCW, WAS 
*í mOlAN FIGHTER! MAvflf 
I CAN <3ET SOMETWfNC 

HR M¥ RO0M... 



TEX...TH4TS A 
REÁL COUP 5TCK, 
I9N'T ITÍ 




I SUBE AW.TEX/ 0H,Í0¥ t— ^v 
THlťLL LOOK SWgLL RJOMT ©VIR 






BOBBY BENSONS B-BAR-B RMRS 



THAT KJO JS AS.L 

al-oss iTy. ss ukí 

TAKiřig canO* from 
a 0Agv 



4 DĚAO 9ABVJ 1 I 4|N'T ^ 
TAX V MO CrUNCIS 0K TkAT 
Kltf: H£ CAřJ rAi.j*T ic WS 
UFT HíM UVE, AN 1 I 00 V T 
HANKES TO MAVi TfX *W&0N 
TOAILIM 1 **.../ 





HiDDE* $* 08AI&E SANQ, A fyTTifljQ ,HL<>W>Oe SAKQSTIME 
JQGS THg &UCK30Af!D W*fSl$~AHD 8Q83V >5 THÍSQWH 
TO 0*iE 9iG8 JVST AS THĚ CL£A% HtQH W/MINE 0P A 
WWCHS&Tfff +4 BUii-ET WHlSTlES PAST WM,. 






-Gí/lPS TWO Mffc — &HQQT/fié<5 at v\i: 
Blit whyÍ l Nfvpt? saw rwB« BE^JM.' 
WMAT 00 THi* WAnT kVJTH Ai£" * 





>Jt A K1U.1HG PAC£ r BOBBY **M- 
POQS *** "QB$£S ACfíPSS Tmí 
SASi *LATS, utADMO *W "tf 
StXSATED SAW>iW*t 3UA**$ 

íf 1 CA* OWL* flffT \N 
TMOSf ffOCJCB,.- I CA* wl0£~- 
USí TfX S (?|FL£ IN 04CK*. 
TO <ffP THEM AT A 

OJBTANCf -../ 






•V^^glil 
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Aftsr sěvsral ssconds OPřUMBum mm r*e 

/MOU* fíffl/C. 0003* DiSCQWtS THAT th£ fiHlMfO 
TOP (M&STWNS. AHO AS Mt H0L&5 ThS COí/PSDCK 

oovwmw, a $»owep ow gůlosn coíhs ca$cads$ 

tNTO TUB SUNLiQHTi 
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W/TH A 
SHARL.THE 
$:S DQQ, 
*£PC, LQPES 
ACSCSS th£ 
CAA/yOv 

LEAPS 
H/GH ABQVE 
A SAHQSTD*i£ 
LEDGE, A 
DOGCAMGO 
W«5$E A 
/AAN CAH- 
NQT,AND 
HERQ f$ OW 
Ht$ WAY 73? 

THE 
3'8A*-3...t 





W/TH T&EM&UHG VH60PS. 9039>' "WlA*f$ mi 
ntATHĚ* BAUÚŮH. QX "fA&CSONOflAS IT/Í 
. FffOM THE 9*9 CYi íMQgf? O* MSUUm 

GA5,., J- 

_- — ■ i 




A BAUQON-MTH 
QUff COUP STiCK HANO 
IN' FRQM 17! TMUNDBl- 
ATtQNt OKS TmE w.ND 
a£T5 A hCYD OF that; 




BOBBY FOh/VU! IŘN. THE OUNMEh 
QACE ACttQSS TMĚ ftCUSK/KCXY 

QOQUND, SiXGLMS BlASn/VO.. 



Htrm mtit/ 

THATLC LřT 

THÍ SAS fiSCAPff 
AN' IT'LL FALU 



fASV TQSAY\7.S\ 
5UT THE WřNO 13 J 
VVQQLIN' AN \ 

wagauiN' SVISTY j 

HlCH WAY...Í y 




J WřUU, THEY WĚHT 0FFCW5 NO 
' rfJ iT 5AVW A1Y UřFff AN>«Otv. 
i Bl)T TMAT COUP STiOť fl£LÚM3££> 
'TOMt/ I BOUG»T rTATTHf 
AUCTiON 5 ALB. KÚW X'IL HíVW 
GWT iT. TWfV MUL' 




BOBBYBÍNSONS B-BAR-B RIDERS 



MAYBf 
'MAVBE 

WHEVř 

sut 



I CAN 077L1 00 SOMETHJWG A80VT íT 1 
THAT BAlXOOH WíLL LA*P SÓMEWHEffE. 
TH05E SAD MATS CAN'T (jfciCH iT 
I'V£ AU tDIA HOW / C4N ' 




■4 C ffQSS THB SAQE FLATS! WiTn SfiAVP \£LPS *# 





MgtoWHtLg -4 5TJ?4t 4>* CUtřX£,\T 

L./FT3 TH£ BAkLQQH «OW ABWŠ *** 
SAbOSTVMS &. VFTSl A $ma*- 

\££DL£ P>'£9C£$ IT* Th£ 

f"9SS8 AS >r £5CAPES^j 

"^ WMAT 00 
WB PO 
NOW? 

Ti?y ouíí 

LASfOlf 





//.'DpfH BY 
TH* ffĚD 
LÁVA MC*S, 
BOB By 

HALTS Hi$ 

WAGON 
ANO IKFLAT& 

FŮUff 

Qf MS 
WSATHSS? 
BAUOO.MS... 



FOJR OF THESE OUGhT TO LET Alf JtíMP 
PLFWT> MiGHj in SOdOPS, THEY USE 045- 
RU.ED BALL0ON6 AS A SPORT, juWPiNťř 
O VĚR H0L'SE5 AUD CVERVTHiNS 9V 
HANOiNS ONTO THEM. ' 




BOBBY BfNSONS B-BAR-B ftlĎERS 




And $q, soms minutěs uutfí?... 




-• 



AfTSff THS GUNM&M HAVĚ Bď£N TAK£N QFF TO 



y/pf S/ these 



ARE \8Š>3 GOLO COí 
-WORTH MORE T«AM 
A THQUSA NO 00L ^ A fS 
CATH/ I'Mi KEERfíG ONE 
AS A SOUVENlR-AW 
GlVIMO THE REST TO 
A MUSEUM.' 



3T 

NS/ 



TWiNTV TWCftffAMD 

D&-LAR5! NC WJNCER 
THOSt COV0TII 
SVANTED IT 50 B*DLV. J 
0-0 MAN TATE MU5T 
HÁVE BEEN HflAECNa 
TMHM AGAlNST A 
fiAINV DAV. 1 CWE OF 
THOSE 0UM-9UCVS 
USEC < FCJRHUM. 

THAT5 HQW HS líNErt 
THE GCH&5 tt£ 
II N*, ÍW TH£ COUP a 
ffT.CX-.,' 
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MOUNTAIN AMBUSH 



THE BLACKFEET were alt around them. 
hidden by the aspens and the rocks that 
humped up li ke the backs of half-buried ani- 
mali. Here and there, young Kim Hunter saw 
the flash of st buckskin shirt, the brief copper 
gleam of a naked back. Beside him t grim old 
Maře Boucher spát a stream of dark brown 
tobaeco juice at a crawling bug r His hard. 
lined face told Kim the truth : they were don* 
for, 

Kim and old Marc had eut free of the main 
camp, only two days ago. They had come into 
the Rockies with a party of twenty-six moun- 
tain men, out to test their trapping skill and 
their marksmanship with the long rifles 
against the grizzly b"ar and lesser game. It 
was early spring, 1843, and they were the first 
whi{e men in thís spur of the mountains. 

"The first," muttered Kim nervously, 
watching a Blackfeet brave duck down be- 
hind a rock three hundred yards awav *'— 
and the /ast/" 

Boucher grunted. *"If there was samé 

chance of gettin' to water. boy " He broke 

off as an arrow came lofting upward from a 
clump of evergreens, the sharp taaaang of the 
gut bowstring sharp in the morning air. The 
Frenchman rplled to one side, and the arrow 
buried íts head inches deep in the soft loam. 

"Water? What good would that do? We 
ean't fight those Injuns with water!" 

"Mebbe not," admitted the old mountain 
man, "but iťd be a help." 

Kim was slídíng his long rifle forward 
across his buekskin-elad arm so that it would 
make no noise. Lesí than two hundred yards 
away, a daring Blackfeet was crawling be- 
tween rock boulders, his half-naked body flat 
to the ground so that he looked like a huge, 
red-brown snake. Now Kinťs hand was 
clamped under the wooden barrel-guard, and 
his cheek was presced to the cool stock. 

His eyea held the Blackfeet in the sight 
even as his trigger finger tensed, slowly draw- 
ing the trigger inward. Gently, he told him- 
self . Just press that trigger. Don't pull at it. 

The rifle eracked. Far down the slope the . 
crawling Indián half rose to his feet, stood 
there a moment, bent over, rigid. Then he fell ' 
forward, face downward, limp. 

Boucher spát more tobaeco juice, He 
grunted, * Good shot. But look yonder, boy. 
I ell me what you see.*' 

Kim followed the mountain man's straieht 
finger caught sight of a thin silver needle of 
light between the branches of a dwarf pi 



and a red sandstone rock. He Etared, fhook 
bis head, then looked again. 

"Iťs water, Marc. Water í Probably a linie 
■tream," 

"We don*t need a river" the Frenchman 
said* His black eyes darted here and ti 
He was gathering the muscles of his whip- 
f cord-and-bone body together. 

"When I whoop, you run. lad ! Foilow me! 
If you get a chance, shoot at the varmints! 
Leťs . . . gof AUezr 

It was madness, Kim knew — b*it a sort of 
madness that might be its own protection. 
For, alone, eut off from the main camp, it was 
only a matter of time untíl the Blackfeet sank 
their feathered shafts into their bodies. until 
the Blackfeet scalp knives were cireling their 
heads. The very thought of that made Kim 
wince. If they could reach the main camp, 
they would be safe enough. Twenty-six 
mountain men could stand off a whole tribe. 

Kim ran,, his moccasined feet making littk- 
sound on the pine needles of the slope. The 
wind was cool in his face, and the thought 
of the Blackfeet lifting up from the timber 
and the rocks all around them sent a cold 
finger down his spině, An arrow whirred 
overhead, rnissing them by a foot. Another 
shaft touched Boucher's fringed sleeve be- 
fore it clanked and broke on a rock nearby. 

The shnil warwhoop rose and fell behlnd 
them. Heavy feet pounded the slope, racing 
after them, A fire kindled in Kinťs belly, be- 
gan to burn the air in his lungs, He felt 
heady, almost diz2y. Knots of pain eramped 
at his legs. 

Now they were on the flat. moving swiftly. 
For all his youth, Kim saw that the old 
Frenchman was keeping páce with him. Noth. 
jng ever tired Boucher. They flashed by a 
lightning-blasted tree-trunk. and Kim stae- 
gered. * 

"Soon now," panted the mountain man, 
'you will get the second wind!" 

It came, that wonderful ability that men 
called their second wind, Now the eramps of 
pain were gone. Kinťs lungs Hfted and fell 
easily, He felt he could run forever. 

The little creek came up from the ground 




inon 



£ř 



lowed. 

The mountain man was stripping himself, 
jerking his buckskin jacket off, dunking it in 
the creek-water, soaking it thoroughly. His 
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black eyes glittered. He growled at Kim, "Do 
like I do! Soak the buckskin! Go on! Pe&te, 
boy! Hurry! Waťer-soaked buckskin will 
stop an Injun arrow every time — 'cept for a 
direct, headon shot, powered from close up!" 

It was more mountain lore that he was ab» 
sorbing, Kim knew, as he bared his chest and 
back and plunged his white buckskin shirt 
into the stream. Although, he thought with a 
wry smile, jí won't do me much good, if those 
Black feet catch me! 

The wet buckskin weighed a ton. It clung 
to their bodics and made running dimcult as 
they went up the far bank. But when an ar- 
row thudded between Boucher's shoulder 
blades and fell back, Kim felt a wash of ex- 
ultation fíooding him. Maybe they could still 
make the main camp! He forced his leg 
muscles, numb from the cold-water, to Ionger 
strides. , , . » 

Something was wrong. Boucher knew it 
first as he came to a stop on the c/est of a 
ridge with the wind soughing through the 
pines, He lifted his eyes to the sky. His nos- 
trils widened as he sniffed. 

"No smoke." said Kim. "There ought to be 
smoke in a twenty-six man camp. "He knew 
mountain men had hungry stomachs. The 
campfires always had a deer oř bear-half 
spitted above them. 

Behind them, the Blackfcct were coming. 
Not as fast as they had. They were taking 
their time — almost as if they knew the two 
were finally cornered. And this, Kim knew, 
bothered the old mountain man most of all. 
" 'Taitťt natural fer the varmints to slack up, 
Unless,they know for sure we won't get 
away . . " 

They walked toward the camp. Now they 
could see the blackened ruin of the campfires, 
and the charred tents. A huddled heap of 
what had once been a man Jay across a dead 
campfire. Beyond this man lay others, some 
with arrows pincushioning their bodies, all 
of them with raw red circles on their heads 
where their scalps had been ripped off. Kim 
felt sick. 

They walked in the wreckage of the camp, 
reading the story. A swift attack at dawn, 
wliile the men were still duli with sleep. A 
yolley of arrows whistlíng in the rnisty morn- 
ing air, cutting the men down as they bent 
over the fires. A swift foray with knife and 
tomahawk, and the shrill warwhoop curdling 
the blood. No time to run for the swiftly 
flowing river less than thirty feet away. 

The old mountain man spát. He lifted his 
eyes toward the ridge. It was rimmed with 
tall Blackfeet. some clad only in leggins with 
bearclaw necklaces on their bronze chests, 
others in white deerskin jaekets as well. 
Here and there a medicíně man in horned 
bomiet shook aíoft a medicíně stick adorned 



with painted feathers and amulets. 

Kim said. "Now iťs our turn." He was 
leaning on his long rifle, feeling the cool in 
the air soak through him and his wet gar- 
ments as the last of the sun went down be* 
yond the high peaks of the Tetons. The 
Indians were spreading out, moving casually, 
disdainfully. 

"They won"t attack tonight," advised 

- - Boucher, watching them. "No Injuns raid at 

night. But they'11 be here at dawn. And so 

will we! Not even a mouše will get through 

that circle!" 

Boucher took off his wet buckskin gar. 
ments and rubbed himself with his hands. He 
jumped up and down, restoring circulation. 
Catching Kinťs eyes. he said grimly, "I aim 
to také plenty of "em with me. TU nevěr do 
that if I sleep cold!" 

The night came down, black and moonless. 
A mist swept in off the gurgling, flowing 
river where the dead branches and drifting 
tree-trunks seemed to Kim like dead souls 
drifting endlessly from this grim land. He 
stared at the river until it was hidden by the 
rising mists, and then he f urrowed his brows, 
and thought. 

It was hours later that Kim reached out 
and shook the mountain man gemly. Boucher 
came awake instantly, a hand to his rifle. 
Kim leaned closer. His lips moved as ha 
whispered. From the encircling Blackfeet, a 
coyote howled. Boucher grunted his amaze- 
ment, He sat up, fuíly alert. now. His lips 
twisted in a grin. 

"Mebbe," he said. "Mebbe it might work, 
at that. These mists . . . them Blackfeet being 
doggone sure we'll be here like sitting ducks 
fit dawn . . .'• 

They went on their bellies, thirty feet to 
the riveťs edge. Softly they dragged two 
tree-trunks from the slime and mud, Kim 
snapped off two long* hollow reeds. He 
handed one to Boucher. Boucher put one 
end to his mouth, seized the dead tree-limb 
with his buckskined legs, and pushed off. He 
went down into the water without a splash. 
The trunk swung out into the stream, was 
caught by the current and moved swiftly, 
silently, away. Boucher could breathe through 
r that hollow reed. He would not háve to come 
} out of the water for hours. By that time they 
would be far away. 

Kim glanced back at the empty camp. He 
would háve liked to be on hand to see the 
amazement on the faces of the Blackfeet in 
the dawn. But a man can't háve everythingl 
He put himself into the river, and let the 
current carry him and his tree-trunk far 
away . . . safely hidden from keen Indián 
eyes. seeming to be just another dead tree- 
trunk being carried off by the river to the 
sea _ THE END _ 
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outdoor atťion^you 
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AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSTAND NOW 
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BE THE FIRST to wear the official 
Bobky Benson shirts and neckerchiefs! 

Wear the samé coforful western clothes worn by 
Bobby Benson. Tex Mason, Windy Wales and Harka 
down ín the Bíg Bend country! These beautífut shirt* 
háve all the detaíls utually tound only ín expensive 
western shirts. Notě the whíte bindíng around yoU, 
coflar, Gambfer cuffs and authentíc crescent pockets, 
Moihen will appreciate the long wearing qualíty in 
these washable poplin shirts, All three ityles may be 
had for boys or gírls ín tiies 4 to 12 $3.00 each 




\H BLACK fRAlRIE FLOWÍR: BoauUfuf 
i — * tour cotor hand.$ere*ned ríoroJd#co- 
ratíon on íhh ink-blaek ifcfrf. 



2|TWO-TONF SHtRT: Dark yokt w/rJt 
contrattinq body. B-Bar-B XJdert .m- 
btem on on* ifde, signatur* B f 
Bobby trnutou on the ornor. Multl- 
coíored picHr* or To* Mason raplnq 
e hone on tkirt front. Colort — blaek 
and qrey, dark grttn ond tou, brown 
and ytltow, 

PLAtO SMRT: Dark yokt, brlMant 
ptald body. Colort — blaek yoků. 
brown yoke, dark groen yoke, wlth 
morco/no pialdt. 
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tOfiy BENSON NfCfffJt- 

CHlí F: 24" tiik square. Btau- 
Htut multl eolarod pletur* at 
Bobby rtdlnq Amlqo. .55f each. 
Scorř for girh, Si ,00. 
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